RALPH    Tf O D G S O N

I heard it all, I heard the whole

Harmonious hymn of being roll

Up through the chapel of my soul

And at the altar die,

And in the awful quiet then

Myself I heard Amen, Amen,

Amen I heard me cry !

I heard it all, and then although

I caught my flying senses, oh,

A dizzy man was I!

I stood and stared ; the sky was lit,

The sky was stars all over it,

I stood, I knew not why,

Without a wish, without a will,

I stood upon that silent hill

And stared into the sky until

My eyes were blind with stars and still

I stared into the sky.

REASON HAS MOONS

REASON has moons, but moons not hers

Lie mirror'd on her sea,
Confounding her astronomers,

But, O f delighting me.
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